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a few days.55 I then went to the B.G.G.S., and
asked if he could do anything. He said he thought
a Turkish safe had been taken at Qadam, but it
would take some time to open it, and there might of
course be nothing inside it. He would call for all
captured Turkish paper money if that was any use
to me. I then tried the Sherifians, but they wanted
every piastre they could lay hands on for their own
administration. In despair I sought out Feisal
himself and begged him to lend me five thousand
sovereigns from his last subsidy. He willingly
agreed, though he had not much more than five
thousand left, and I managed to arrange with local
contractors to supply all Q^s demands from that
day forward.
Currency was a difficult problem for those first
weeks in Damascus. Paper money was all at a
discount. The suq was full of English five-pound
notes, some good and some said to be forgeries,
which could be bought when we first took the city
at the rate of three for five gold sovereigns. I did
not know enough about them to risk changing any
of my precious five thousand for them, but I did buy
six for myself out of what was left of my last month's
pay, and should have bought more if I had been
able. When I got home I warned the cashier at
Cox's where I had got them, but he ran them over
with a practised finger and put them straight into
his drawer. Turkish paper was almost valueless, and
Egyptian notes, which had not been seen for some
years, were even lower than our own bank-notes.
Remembering what had been done to establish
rupee notes when we first reached Baghdad, I sug-
gested that we should do the same in Damascus for
the Egyptian note. This would have meant de-